EXTREMES MEET

*' Oh, don't be silly," she exclaimed petulantly. " I
wasn't in the least shocked. But there is nothing between
my bedroom and where we are now ? "

He turned round to smile at her, thinking once more
what fools women were.

" Only a very draughty and uncomfortable corridor,
madame. So you will please pardon me if I say that I
prefer to stay where we are now. Before I met you I
would have said that friendship between a man and a
woman was impossible. You have most delightfully
proved to me the contrary. May I not be permitted to
enjoy such a delicious novelty ? "

" I wonder why you find it so easy to be friends with
me ? " Georgie asked, thinking once more what fools
men were.

" Because you are so exquisitely cold," he replied, more
than ever convinced how right he had always been to
think what fools women were.

44 Why do you imagine I am so cold ? " she asked,
without taking the least trouble to hide the mark of the
piqure.

" For one thing, this attitude to your husband's in-
fatuation for the cabaret girl."

" My attitude toward my husband doesn't show I am
cold."

46 Then shall I say, the marvellous way in which you
secure yourself against the slightest indiscretion of ... a
friend ? "

" I did not know one had to secure oneself against
friends."

" Then you are not so secure ? " he pressed, gazing deep
into her eyes.